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destiny which awaits him. Let us, then, study the religion of
Dante under these three aspects. Let us consider in turn: of what
nature was his love; what was his knowledge of the world and of
man; what was the complexion of his faith ; and, lastly, how these
three qualities were fused together into a harmonious whole, so
as to survive to future ages and influence a distant posterity.

Let us first speak of the origin and character of his love.
The name of Dante is inseparable from that of Beatrice.    Dante
was born at Florence, about the middle of May 1265.    He first
met Beatrice Portinari, at the house of her father, Folco Portinari,
on May-day 1274.   In the Vita Nuova (" The Young Life "), which
gives an account of this absorbing passion, he tells us : " Already
nine times after my birth the*, heaven of light had returned as it
were to the same period, when there appeared to my eyes the
glorious lady of my mind, who was by many called Beatrice,
who knew not what to call her.    She had already been so long
in this life that already in its time the starry  heaven had
moved toward the east the twelfth part of a degree, so that she
appeared to me about the beginning of her ninth year, and I
saw her about the end of my ninth year.    Her dress on that
day was of a most noble nature, a subdued and goodly crimson,
girdled and adorned in such sort as best suited with her tender
age.   At that moment I^saw most truly that the spirit of life,
which hath its cfwelling in the most secret chamber of the
heart, began to tremble so  violently that the least pulses of
my body shook   therewith,  and   in trembling   it  said   these
words: 'Ecce deus fortis me qui veniens domina vitum mihi!'
* Behold a god stronger than I am, who in his coming will have
lordship over me!'   From that time forth I declare that love
had lordship over my soul, which was speedily placed at its
disposition, and it began to assume  over me such authority
by the power which my imagination gave it that I was forced
to perform all its behests.    Love ordered me many times to
take occasion to see this youngest of the angels, so that in
my boyhood many a time I went about in search of her, and
saw that she had such noble and praiseworthy carriage that
certainly it might be said of -her  the expression of the poet
Homer, * She appeared to be a daughter not of man but of God.7
And although the image which always abided with  me was
the boldness at Love to lord it over me, yet it was of such
noble power that at no time did it suffer that Love should
guide me without the faithful counsel of reason in these things
in which such counsel was useful to listen to."

Another story of a contemporary tells us of this marvellous
and absorbing love,   Dante, when he has related in the fifth